an "In" girl with counterfeit brands covering her whole body. Inscrutably real and fake, inconsistent, she was Lau Wah Sang's fantasy girl. One day, Lau Wah Sang woke up to find Wai missing, so he spent the whole day searching for her. Along the way in different places, he saw different fashion objects and thought about his time with Wai. He realized that between negligence and misunderstanding, he had already fallen in love with her.
D D D
The only reason Mei Bei bought that Sharp Mebius was because it sounded like her name. It was only later that she found out that the name referred to the Mebius circle, one long strip of paper twisted into a Figure Eight , flipped over on one side, both ends taped together to make a ring with indistinguishable inside and outside surfaces.
That afternoon, Mei Bei was in Mong Kok buying the Mebius. She found a cafe in a shopping center to sit down in and couldn't help but to open the Mebius up.
With its light and thin silver metal body, even without turning it on, just placed on a tabletop, you could appreciate it for half a day. Lifting the monitor screen, Mei Bei saw a young man at a table in the corner typing on his laptop. Mei Bei could tell with one look that his was a Sony Vaio.
Mei Bei had always thought that writing in a cafe was a hilariously pretentious type of activity, but on the second day she found herself bringing Mebius to the cafe again.
The thin Mebius was like a window to the unpredictable.
In order to buy the Mebius, she had spent half of her savings from two years' work as a reporter. Mei Bei wrote articles about fashionable objects for a magazine; one day she suddenly quit, telling her editor that she had to write a story truly for herself. Everything, from the plot to the characters, was already fully thought out, not for any special reason, only to put aside materialism and to live entirely for passion. Mei Bei stretched her fingers, and turned on the Mebius; the screen wallpaper was the Mebius circle, like a rainbow in the sky. Upon opening up Chinese Word, she saw that young man again, with his back to her, going tickety-tack on his Vaio.
The male lead in Mei Bel's novel was called Lau Wah Sang, an intellectual young writer, critical of worldly values and driven to write serious literature. The female lead was called Wai, a salesgirl in a fashion boutique, Agnes b.
The first time that Ga Tzai took the train to work was when he first saw on the platform the back of the girl who carries the Agnes b. bag on her left shoulder. The night before, Ga Tzai and his girlfriend Amy had had a fight. He had gone drinking alone, and as he was driving home, he had crashed into the sidewalk. The car's left door was broken off and had to be taken into the shop for repair. Luckily, he didn't injure any pedestrians, and there were no policemen on the street. Only his neck was strained. It hurt a bit.
That day, the girl was standing on the very front edge of the platform with her back to Ga Tzai, staring at the end of the metal tracks. Her hair was not long, parted into two small pigtails, leaving a slim white nape visible. She was wearing a simple sapphire blue and white striped long-sleeved Tee and jeans.
Her shoulders were pulled back, her collarbones were withdrawn At first, Ga Tzai thought it was the effect of the Agnes b. on the girl's left shoulder. It was a flat, trapezoidal, white trimmed, zippered, dark blue Agnes b. handbag, the kind of retro travel bag that young girls love, though not the common type a typical OL uses.'' The bag was neither big nor small and was swelling in the center, but the contents were unclear. There was nowhere to sit inside the train. The girl was standing at the other end in front of the train door, looking out with both hands pressed against the window. Ga Tzai was standing just behind her, glaring at the center part of her hair at the back of her skull, then at her shiny nape, and then further down. Halfway down, around her waist, was where something began to look wrong. It was only then that Ga Tzai realized that the girl's spine was curved towards the left.
OL is an abbreviation for an office lady. Stephen was already a senior, and, from then on, each time Kit Yuk and Stephen were sent out on business together, he would very patiently help her along.
Stephen was also not very talkative, the opposite of his Suki knew very well that she was at least three or four years older than him, but she was actually flattered by -.^" ,ĥ im, which made her even more embarrassed.
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Later Suki was asked three more times whether her fP rada was genuine or fake. The first was when she ran into a colleague and her boyfriend. Another time, it was an old high school classmate that asked. This classmate was now a teacher and was carrying the exact same Prada, though she said it was fake. After comparing it with Suki's real thing at length, neither of them could find much difference, and they both found it strange. The other time was when she went home for dinner. Her mother, while urging her to find a boyfriend, asked her where she had bought her fake Prada. She said that it was real. Her mother scolded her for being stupid and lectured her daughter to be as prudent as herself.
Suki never thought anything would happen with that boy, but one night she didn't see him in the cafeteria and missed him. She couldn't help but ask the other servers about him and found out that he had changed jobs. Suki's stomach was empty, but she couldn't eat and left the cafeteria leaving behind half a sandwich.
She found him waiting for her outside. He asked, "Will you have a drink with me?" Suki thought for a moment, and said, "Sure, where?" The boy was wearing some trendy jeans, so with Suki in her gray suit, they looked like brother and sister. He gestured at her bag, saying, "I'll carry that for you." Suki hesitated, and he said, "Are you afraid I'll dirty your designer stuff?" Suki found him so corny that she thought it was funny and handed him the bag.
"Just take it," she said, "It's only a fake.
Bought it in Shenzhen for less than 200 dollars."
